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J Fresh, with the fragrance of Springtsme—Sweet, with the \ 
f / ripe fruits of Summer—Red, with the blushes of Autumn \\ 
—Chilled, with the white snows of Winter. The delicious \ 
sift of all seasons—the refreshing drink of the year. \ 

Demand the genuine by full name—nicknames encourage substitution. | | 


THE COCA-COLA COMPANY, ATLANTA, GA. 
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The self-controlled man generally 
exercises control over others. 


You will find those about him in- 
fluenced by his strict moderation. 


Especially will they be moderate 
with food and drink. 


One of their stand-bys is a wonder- 
fully mild and mellow Whiskey— 
Wilson — Real Wilson—That’s All! 


The Whiskey for which we invented the Non-Refillable Bottle 


FREE CLUB RECIPES —Free booklet of famous club recipes for 
mixed drinks. Address Wilson, 315 Fifth Ave., N.Y. That's All! 
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BILLIE GUTHERIE BRINGS THE FIRST PHONOGRAPH TO YAPP’S CROSSING 
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BILLIE GUTHERIE BRINGS THE FIRST PHONOGRAPH TO YAPP’S CROSSING 








Wiind 





E D I 


rhe Discovery of Evils 


T QO 


HE discovery of evils is one of the most exciting cerebral 

sports on earth. For the person who has no business of 
his own and wouldn’t have time to attend to it anyhow, it is 
attractive. Besides being 
esting, the discov ery of evils is profit able, 
for the life of an ordinary evil is short 
and the demand 
supply. 

As long as we have to put up with 


most inter 


alway s exceeds the 


young people in the world we shall need 
a goodly number of formidable impro 
prieties to caution them 
evils are to accomplish their purpose, they must be kept up 
to-the-minute and the supply must be fresh and varied. The 
young of land consume Besides, 
abominations are perishable. And they are stubborn about 
staying alive. Often the combined efforts of purity leaguers, 
uplifters, and other individuals and organizations existing 
primarily for the dissemination of advice and caution fail to 
keep them alive over a fortnight. 

Publications that exploit the evergreen fear that the coming 
generation is headed directly for the blazing bow-wows pay 
vell for attractively written flapdoodle about new evils. Pref- 
erence is given to articles about evils that corrupt the morals 
and damn the soul by a long, insiduous process that nobody 
can understand. 





against. Ii 


our abominations apace. 


These, of course, furnish a better excuse for 
extended exposition than the ordinary, open-face variety does, 
and are consequently high in the favor of highbrow uplifters. 

Even if you can’t go in for the discovery and exploitation 
of evils on a large scale, you can do a lot of pious harm in your 
own home town. You can keep agitating. See that there is 
a new evil for your young folks to consider at least once a 
month. If you don’t, they may forget all about the pernicious 
things of life and grow up into sane, wholesome men and 
women. 





R | A 


Sixes and 


L S 


Sevens 


DAM and Eve, according to State Senator Brown of 
New York, couldn’t have got into Eden if there had 
been a literacy test. A couple who could afford to eat 


apples wouldn't have to break in. 





* 

\n especially trying “little group of 
vilflul men” is the one that noses out 
the home team for the baseball pennant. 

c 
Leaving to the New York 7ribune the problem 


flavor 


hat the 
the 


Vest Indies, we suggest 1 


retained by calling all 


ex-Danish 
ownership be 


Boston Transcript. 


of naming the 


towns 


! former 
hamlets 
With $25,000,000 cash paid for the islands, what is there 
in that transaction to suggest the melancholy Dane? 
< 
‘Forward looking” legislation helps the country in two 


ways—by being all millennium and nearly all unconstitutional. 
ad 
\ New York woman advises all women to pray for their 


husbands. It is generally understood that husbands are prayed 


for by unmarried women.—C/leveland Plain Dealer. 
Might better pray for their own husbands than prey for 


the other woman’s. 


* 
The meek shall inherit the earth—but with the three 
quarters water still subject to the freedom of the seize, 


apparently. 
* 
You can’t blame a man for swelling up and feeling chesty 
when his wife calls him “small potatoes.” 
¢ 
Many persons admired the 
marble pillars in the capitol at Harrisburg. 


intricate carvings on the 


Utica Press. 


Most capitols specialize more on treasury surplus carvings. 


have 
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She—George, dear, I’m so glad you’ve come! 


THE NOTION COUNTER 
T takes all kinds of people to make a world: 
there must be somebody who gets shaved in the lady 


for example, 


barber shops. 

They tell me I will get over being thin if I eat chocolate and 
quit smoking; but is being fat such a privilege? 

\re you keeping up with the latest American fiction? The 
Washington correspondents, I mean. 

Just when I am feeling kind toward all the world some 
magazine publishes some free verse. 

And there are men thoughtless enough to marry a girl 
because of her skill at repartee. 

Flattery is trying to buy friendship by bribery instead of 
honestly earning it. 

The reason that one swallow could not make a spring was 
because the cat did. 

One thing, you never have to answer the letters you don’t 
receive. 

If we were only as ashamed of our vices as we are of our 
virtues! 

No stenographer ever learned how to make a dash 
for home. 

There is 
triggers. 

Or rather too much pulling of triggers before making of 
minds. 


—except 


too much changing of minds after pulling of 





Your slippers are all nice and warm, and I’ve made you 
some of those little cakes you like so much for your supper. 


The bachelor has many illusions about woman, but he has 
them 

Modesty is like virtue: suspected only when it is advertised. 

She may not tell her age, but you can tell it. 

Gossip is the submarine of conversation. 

\ kiss puts the good in goodbye. 

Virtue is its only reward. 


Douglas Malloch 





“She should = him!” 


“Give her time—if he is a melon, she will!” 





RECIPE FOR MAKING A HIT 
By K. L. ROBERTS 
Q' words that flatter womankind, 
No words, I claim, are more 
effective 
At capturing the 
female mind 
Than those 
with weight 
as their ob- 
jective. 
You'll soften any 
woman’s 
heart, 
Though you 
may be a 
rank be 
ginner, 
If you will say to 
her, in part, 
“My dear, you're looking se much 





thinner!”’ 


To praise her dress, of course, is good: 
lo praise her face and hair is better 
Unless she’s made of stone or wood, 
Such praise will please the saddest 
Iretter; 
But ah! such praise cannot compare 
With that which ever proves a winner 
That one so welcome everywhere: 
‘Good gracious! but you're getting 


thinner!” 


It matters not how plump they are: 
It matters not how fast they’re gaining! 
Such things as this will prove no bar: 
Che ladies never know you're feigning 
Say what you want, to whom you will, 
Be you a saint or hardened sinner, 
Provided that she gets a thrill 
From hearing that she’s growing 


thinner 


You needn't bother with finesse: 
No subtlety at all is needed. 

The plainest speech will meet success, 
The crudest language will be heeded. 

Although your thoughts be stiff and trite, 
At any tea or dance or dinner 

You'll hold her breathless with delight 
By whispering: “You're se much 

thinner!” 


Mistaken Identity 
He—Didn't I hear that your son 
expects to be a veterinary? 
She—Why, no—he hasn’t even en- 
listed, yet. is 
Symptoms the Same 
Flubdub—I can always tell a married 
man when I meet one. 
Henpecke—Oh, I don’t know. You 


might occasionally run across a bachelor 


with a grouch 


With the Movies 
“What are you filming now?”’ 
“Story of Jonah and the whale, in 
24 exteriors and 16 interiors.” 


The Careful Sex 
Villy—A woman always looks before 
she leaps. 
Billy—Yes, if it is only to see that her 
hat is on straight 


Sincere Support 
Cumpaign manager—That chap over 
in the back row seems very enthusiastic. 
Candidate—Y e-es. You see, he has 
eight daughters, and if I win, one of ’em 


marries me 


Consideration 
Mrs. Peck—I'd be ashamed, if I was a 
man, to let a woman order me around. 
Wi Peck—I'm_ sure you” would, 
Henrietta—and it’s considerate of you 


not to ask me to let you 


The Climbers 
Mrs. Butterfly—Weren’t you sur 
prised to see Mr. and Mrs. Potato Bug 
at the Glow Worms’ tea? 
Mrs. Grasshopper—My dear, how can 
you exclude people who can afford to 


eal potatoes every day 4 





THE NEWEST BUG 
By STRICKLAND GILLILAN 
HERE is no neighborhood but holds 
A self-styled genius who declares 
That, hid in his cerebral folds, 
Are wondrously contrived affairs 
To make the world sit up and look 
And hail his erstwhile humble name 
There'll be no future knowledge book 
Without a mention of his fame. 


He one time worked upon a thing 

With which to navigate the air. 

The Wright boys came along, and—bing! 
His jigger wasn’t anywhere. 

He wrought upon a steedless cart 

That should astonish all mankind. 
Somebody made one that would start 
Again our genius falls behind. 


But now, aircraft and car forgot, 
Perpetual motion laid aside, 

He’s busy still; and like as not 

His fame-lust will be satisfied. 

He’s messing ‘round with drug-store stuff 
Whose labels he won't let be seen. 

His object—it is plain enough: 

A substitute for gasoline. 


Father of the Man 
Hatch—ts he very much henpecked? 
Batch—He even has to mind the baby. 
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The child--No, Grandpa, that old system of burying one’s head in the sand is not taught 
in school any more. The hunters have begun to discover the trick. 
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NOAH WEBSTER’S CLEVERNESS 


By DON HEROLD 


66 EED 250 more words, or book is going to be 
N too thin,’”’ was the telegram that Noah Webster 
received from his publishers, The Cast Iron Di 

tionary Pedestal Company. 

Noah Webster was seldom madder in his life. “Oh shoot! 
I’m sick and tired and disgusted with the whole proposition,” 
he said to himself. 

Then he sat down and wrote them a stinging telegram: 
“Impossible to think up any more words.”’ 

He wondered why he had ever tied himself up with these 
people. No doubt it was his passionate anxiety to get his book 
published. None of the regular publishers would take it, and 
it was only as a last resort that he placed it in the hands of 
The Cast Iron Dictionary Pedestal Company, which was really 
nothing but a branch of The North American Bridge and 
Structural Iron Corporation. 

As he sat thinking it all over, in the room in which he usually 
sat and thought, he received an answer to his telegram. There 
were fewer telegrams in those days, so they moved faster. 

“Agreement was that book 
was to weigh at least 75 pounds. 
Otherwise people are apt to 
hold it in their laps. We can 
not publish hand-book or lap- 
book. Must have at least 13 
pounds more.” 

Noah Webster could of course 
understand their point of view, 
and then again he couldn’t. 
The entire success of the plan 
was based upon the weight of 


| 
| KER! 
| 
| 
| 

the book. The publishers did ; 


be -.) 
not care about what was in it. 
There would be no profit to 
them in the book itself. In 
fact, they had told Noah | - 
Webster that they would actu- ’ 
ally lose money on the book. 
All that they wanted was to 
sell a lot of cast iron pedestals Ls 


at a good profit. But it made 
Noah angry to think that his | 





publishers cared nothing about 

the art of the thing. Already 

he had put in several thousand 

unnecessary words, and _ still 

they called for more. They —_ 
were ruining his dictionary. 
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“Darn, but us authors always have a hard time of it!” he 
mumbled. Then he had an idea, and he wrote another telegram: 

“Lift all pictures out of text of book and repeat them in 
special illustrated section in back of book.’’ A good stroke. 

“I'd like to bust their old cast-iron, three-legged pedestals.” 
Then he wrote another telegram: “Am writing pronouncing 
gazetteer. Will fill 168 pages.” . 

The dictionary and the cast-iron stand were already widely 
advertised and prices were quoted on each. A demon thought 
came into Noah Webster’s fertile brain. “I'll write such a 
thick book that they will have to make the pedestals so strong 
they won’t make a cent on either the stands or the book.” 

Then he scraped up about 1,500 new words and defined each 
of them until he was black in the face. In a few days he 
mailed the manuscript, with the note: “Must go.”” The next 
day he mailed another bunch of manuscript, ‘“ Beginner’s 
Guide to Pronunciation”’ and he wrote about 50 pages of 
“History of the English Language.” 

It was in the contract that the book could be as thick as he 
pleased. They were not to restrict him. The mistake the com- 
pany had made was in quoting a price in full page advertise- 
ments in all the newspapers on their dictionary and pedestal. 

“There ought to be several thousand obsolete words. Ill dig 
them up and send them in.”’ And in a few days Noah Webster 
mailed in a few hundred feet of these. The next morning he re- 
ceivedatelegram: “Stop. Book already 16 pounds overweight.” 
He chuckled and sat down and wrote a reply: “Run pictures 
of flags of all nations on extra heavy paper in front of book.” 

Well, the result was, as those of you know who recall the 
bankruptcy of The North American Bridge and Structural Iron 
Corporation, that the book was so thick the publishers had 
to put a great deal more material in the stands than they origi- 
nally intended, and they lost money not only on the books (as 
they planned) but also on every stand they sold. And this is 
the story of how one author got even with his publishers. It is 
the only instance of its kind on record. 

















She—No, the man that I marry must be a veterinary surgeon. 
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By F. GREGORY 
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THE HANDWRITING ON THE WALL 


F C & &. F 


HARTSWICK 


And so Pygmalion prayed to Zeus that his statue of Galatea might come to life and be his; and Zeus heard his prayer, and 


lo! that which was cold marble, insensate, chill, took on the rosy hues of flesh, and Galatea stood living, breathing, before him 


ENRY ARBUTHNOT PICKENS, the rising young 
painter, gazed upon his finished work. He had put his 
soul into that painting, and the result was worthy of his 

efforts. Henry Arbuthnot Pickens admitted as much to his 
inner Cosmos as he looked at the girl who glowed upon the can- 
vas. He let his eye run luxuriously 
over the details of the vision he 
had created; he noted the perfect 
lips, the clear blue eyes, the 
glory of the hair—that magnif- 
icent crown of reddish-gold that 
had puzzled him for so long, till 
he had achieved his desire almost 
as the result of happy accident 
in mingling his colors. With 
no guide save his imagination 
he had brought out of the dim 
land of dreams and fixed forever the spirit and the body that 
had haunted his sleep for weeks past. Henry Arbuthnot 
Pickens restrained a desire to fall upon his knees before his 
own work. 

“T didn’t think I could do it!” he breathed. My vision— 
my girl o’ dreams!” 

For Henry Arbuthnot Pickens was not only the rising young 
painter; he was the rising very young painter. 


“T’ll show her to Harkness,” he said to himself. “ Hark- 
ness couldn’t do a thing like that to save his life! I'll call 
him———” he paused. He knew how the coldly critical Hark, 
ness would look at the picture, and he was sensitive about 
displaying his ideal to that gaze. The idea of Harkness’ glance 
roving over that beauty and pointing out minute flaws in the 
work angered him like a profanation. “T’ll be hanged if I 
let that human refrigerator.approach her!” he snorted. “I 
know just what he’ll say—‘H’m-m-m! Not so bad—but why 
did you do this, and why didn’t you do that—’ Gr-r-r!”’ 
With a snarl he ceased his derisive mimicking and drew a 
cloth reverently across the face of the canvas. ‘‘No one but 
myself shall see you,”’ sighed Henry Arbuthnot Pickens. “The 
others are not worthy. Goodbye—for this evening!” 

He tiptoed to the door as one who departs from the presence 
of Divinity. One last glance back at the shrouded form in the 
center of the studio floor, and he softly closed the door behind 
him and went out into the twilight. 

He dined lightly and abstractedly. Somehow food was not 
what his soul craved. He left the restaurant with the meal 
unfinished, tipping the waiter half the amount of his check. 
That individual jingled the coins and remarked to the chef out 
of that deep knowledge of human nature which is vouchsafed 
to waiters and ambassadors in high places. ‘‘That guy’s been 
bit bad. Some darn girl, I'll bet a cooky.” 








But it was no teeth of human love that drove 
Henry Arbuthnot Pickens in a swift unseeing 
tramp along .the streets. The unattainableness 
~ his ideal was goading him on. He had fixed 
where was She? “If I 
“Why can’t 


her image forever—but 
could only see her!”’ he groaned. 
Oh! I beg your pardon!” 

He had been so absorbed in his frantic plunging 
forward that he had forgotten that other pedes 
trians were abroad, with the result that he had 
plumped head-on against a girl who was hurrying 
in the opposite direction. He thrust out an arm 
just in time to save her trom falling; for a fleeting 
moment she rested her full weight on him, gasping 
The rays of a nearby arc-lamp 

Henry Arbuthnot 
He saw that pertly- 


from the shock 
struck her face full—and 
Pickens caught his breath. 

tipped nose; he saw the deep blue eyes, the mouth 
like a crumpled rose-petal, the white teeth gleam 
ing through the slightly parted lips; from under 
the trim little hat, disarranged by the jar of their 
there escaped a hair—that 
Titian hair that he had painted from 
noted the slender 


collision, wave of 
magnificent 
the vision of his brain. He 
body, the small hands, the perfect neck. 
Lord!” cried Henry Arbuthnot Pickens. 
rhe girl, as though roused by his ejaculation, | 
disengaged herself from his arm and uncertainly 
began to straighten her hat. Henry Arbuthnot 
Pickenscast discretion to the winds and poured out his soul to her 
“Only to think!” he began. “Imagine my running into 
\fter I'd painted you, and slaved over you, 
You're the One I’ve 
you're my ideal, alive! And I didn’t have 
Oh, it’s a lesson to me—lI'll never 
I've found you 
‘You've found some 


.* Good 


you of all people! 
and prayed that you would come to life! 
been looking for 
faith enough to believe! 
doubt again. I’ve found you 
“You have,” interrupted the girl. 
I dunno whether you got it where they sell it 
but take a tip from me, kid—you 


thin’ else, too 


or if you're just plain bugs; 








“How did George van Sleeve and Billy de Buyster come 


out in their race for Margaret >” 


“Billy won by two motor-cars and a box at the opera.” 
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A LABOR-SAVING DEVICE 


beat it ‘fore a perambulator runs over you. Home and mamma 
and the keeper for yours! G’wan, now—will you duck, or do I 
have to call a cop?” 

Henry Arbuthnot Pickens braced himself against the shock 
The girl, after another look at him, strolled 
His face burned; he strode off 


of this revelation. 
away with a mocking laugh. 
with his head high and his eyes straight 
reached the building that housed him and wearily 
There in the center of the room was the shrouded 


He savagely grasped a 


him. He 


before 
ascended to 
his studio. 
canvas that held his shattered dream. 

palette knife and raised it. 


An idea caught him. He went 
to the head of the stairs and 
shouted, “Harkness! O-o-oh! 


Harkness!” 
“What’s up?” 


reply from the shadows of the 


came the 


lower regions. 

“Come up here a 
old man—I want 
something.” 

Groans and heavy footsteps 
heralded the approach of Hark 
came into the 
Arbuthnot Pick 
lipped the 


minute, 
to show you 


ness. As he 
studio Henry 
ens dramatically 
the easel and re 
vealed his masterpiece. Hark 
ness looked at it for a minute or 
Then, 

that’s a 


cover from 


so without speaking. 
“Say, youngster, 
cracking fine bit. I didn’t 
think you had it in you. What 
is she? What are you going to 
do with her?” 
“Oh, she’s an idea of mine,” 














Wiiaad 


“eRe 









porate mal 
Ke 
Ea 


Py - 
P) 
Syreoas 





" = 





, 


Helene—Mother, dear, what do they mean by needless extravagance? 


said Henry Abruthnot Pickens with 
becoming modesty. ‘I don’t know 
maybe Silly Stories ‘ll use her for a 
cover.” 

At that, I have always had a sneak- 
ing feeling that Galatea was a feather- 
brained ‘little creature who chewed 
gum. . . I have no sympathy at all for 
Pygmalion. He brought it on himself. 


His Enviable Condition 
sé] WENT and ’sulted a ’strologer 
tudder day, sah—gen’leman wid 
wild lookin’ eyes and long, snaky fingers, 
dat excavated half a dollah fum me befo’ 
I had sca’cely got de do’ shut,” related 
Brother Fagg. ‘“‘Den he went into a 
transportation and muttered pow’ful, 
and told me dat I was bawn under a lucky 
star and would have good fawchin. And 
I sho’ has, sah! I kain’t seem to git a 
stiddy job no-how, and muh wife has mo’ 
washin’s dan she kin do!” 
Original Lineup 
The Muses nine—Clio, Melpomene, 
Thalia, Calliope, Urania, Euterpe, Poly- 
hymnia, Erato, Terpsichore. 
This nine hasn’t purchased anybody 
recently. 


A Courtship 
“T will protect you,” he cried. And 
then he put his armor ’round her. 











dear, there is no such word. 


Unneutral Dad! 
Geography Teacher—James, which is 
the hottest zone? 
James—Dad says that zone where you 
have to paint barber poles on your ships 
to get by is a hot one. 


Gas Fixtures 
He—Your brother is one of the fixtures 
in the gas works, I suppose? 
She—I guess so—anyhow, they’re 
going to turn him off. 


Militancy 
He—lIs your friend a pacifist? 
She—I should say not! Why, rather 
than consent to a dishonorable peace she 
refuses to divorce her husband. 


Life’s Little Comedies 

“What made you boys look so glum 
when you gave the boss that testi- 
monial?” 

“Oh, we were thinking how much it 
cost. What made the boss so grouchy?” 

“Oh, he’s afraid you'll all expect a 
raise.” 


All the World’s a Stage 
“Pop, what do the dramatic critics 
mean by spontaneous applause?”’ 
“Tt is merely another way of saying 
the ushers are earning their salaries, my 
son. 
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Mother—(angrily) My 


FATE’S KINDNESS 
By BERTON BRALEY 


“THE girls I didn’t marry 
I see them, here and there, 
Elaine, Elise and Carrie 
Who held me in their snare, 
To think I used to care 
For them! How tastes do vary 
Yet once I thought them fair, 
The girls I didn’t marry. 


Elaine was trim and slender 
And now she’s slow and fat, 

Elise, with eyes of splendor 
Has grown to be a cat, 
(Her husband’s wise to that 

And he’s unhappy, very) 
Aha, I chuckle at 

The girls I didn’t marry. 


Dear Carrie’s still a beauty 
But talks, with mien severe, 
Of ‘‘Woman’s higher duty,” 
And ‘‘Woman’s wider sphere!” 
But, I’ve escaped, my dear, 
And thus my heart is merry, 
That these I’ve named you here 
Are girls I didn’t marry. 


Come sweet, let us make love 
With kisses light and airy, 
For you are not one of 

The girls I didn’t marry. 
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‘6 LL things come to him who waits.”’ Thus wrote some 
long haired bard or seer. The line sounds well, so 
human skates have quoted it for many a year. 

It is a watchword of the gents who loaf around the corner 
store; who, when they’ve earned some fifty cents, have no 
desire to gather more. The dreamer thinks the saying wise; 
he waits for things to come to pass; and never, till the day he 
dies, do we behold him put up grass. I have nine dollars hid 
away, and waiting never put them there; I had to hustle, 
night and day, with coat tails flying in the air. Such things 
as mildew, moss and mold will come to him who calmly waits; 
the hustler gets the good red gold, and salts it down in kegs 
and crates. 

“The boy’s the father of the man.” 
this relate. The dunce will be an also ran, when he is grown 
to man’s estate. If you’ve observed both man and youth, 
you'll shudder at this kind of junk; the sage who framed up 
this untruth was handing out all kinds of bunk. 

The bonehead boy who failed at school to win the cheapest 
kind of prize, who violated every rule, and filled with tears the 
teacher’s eyes, goes forth to mingle in the fray, when manhood’s 
whiskers deck his chin; we see him cut all brands of hay, there 
is no prize he cannot win. 

While Clarence, of the bulging brow, who was the teacher’s 
pride and pet, is pushing, wearily, a plow, his shoes all filled 


Che proverb mongers 


with burrs and sweat. 

I knew a kid when I was young, who was the terror of the 
grad; the graybeards said he would be hung, he was so desper 
ately bad. He left the graybeards in the lurch, upset their 
wise prophetic plan;. he is the pastor of our church, a gentle, 
good and saintly man. 

[ knew another little boy who was so good he made me tired; 
in singing psalms he took a joy, and to the pulpit he aspired. 
He sleeps beneath the buttercup, two weeping willows o’er 
him lean; the tree to which they strung him up, for stealing 
horses, still is green. 


Commended for Once 
HE was dressing for dinner, not because he wanted to, but 
because—well, because. 
“What are you doing, John?” asked his better half. 
“Oh, making a perfect fool of myself,” he growled. 
She looked him over critically, then grudgingly remarked: 
“Well, you’ve done a good job for once.” 


BIG TOWN SAYINGS 
By ARTHUR CHAPMAN 


EN say women dress with too much variety, and women 
say men run too much to safneness in clothes. As in most 
matters in which sex failings are involved, it would require one 
of the nicely-balanced scales used at the mint to determine 
where the weight of argument rests. 

Evidently there is no such thing as a dramatic critic who has 
not spoken of the “seal of New York approval,” or who has 
never ventured the opinion that ‘with liberal blue-penciling 
the play may find some degree of public favor.”’ 

Efficiency is strictly a Big Town word. It is never heard on 
the farm, yet it is put in practice there, probably, more generally 
than anywhere else. 

The borders of states can never mark such differences in 
humanity as the borders of the various districts in the Big Town. 

The man who can sleep through the daily whacking of steam 
pipes in the Big Town may be the same individual who has his 
vacation spoiled by the activities of a woodpecker on the roof 
of his country boarding house. 

One reason why fortunetellers get along easier in the Big 
Town is that the sort of callouses which make palm reading 
difficult do not abound there as in the country. 

Lots of men believe there is more call fora standard cut of 
pie than for a standard milk bottle. 

Real estate values don’t bother the boys. They would 
just as soon play a game of baseball on a corner lot worth 
nothing as on a corner worth a million. 

Novelists and short story writers have told about it often, 
but I don’t believe any real man ever made notes on his cuffs. 

A man is generally quite safe in preaching strict economy to 
his wife, because his cigar bills never come to the house. 

















“Asterbilt or VanderGould >” 
“Casey.” 

“War Brides or Dead Uncle >” 
“Spuds.”” 
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Reginald Knight believes that nocturns should 
be painted in a reclining position and finds that 
he does his best work while asleep. 





Woolie West of McDougal Alley is vibrating a 
series of chromatic canyons—assisted by his 
pet pace-making rattler. 


Leon Clay is putting a great deal of action 
in his massive study of a lion at bay. 
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Vera Goode the young California sculptress of 

Washington Square is springing into fame by 

leaps and bounds. Her latest work “The 
Dancing Faun” is her masterpiece. 





SY 


C. Burnt Umber has discovered a new and easy 
method for “laying in” his canvas. He has a 
cat that has fits. 























P. Blower the celebrated spitball artist is get- 
ting some wonderful effects with colored putty. 











ECCENTRIC ARTISTS IN ACTION 
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JUDGE’S ARTISTIC ALPHABET 
IS THAT 
ANDERSON chap 

Who draws a small boy 

in a CAP, 

With a sister or brother, 
And somehow or other 
The joke always goes with 

a snap. 








CW; fer 


IS FOR BOLLES ; 
it 1s said 
His friends call him Enoch 
instead. 
They say he’s no shirk, 
Always has “ steady 


work,” 





And captions galore in his 


Enac head. 


fate 


FOR JACK 
BRYANS’s the letter; 
In his line one can’t think 
of a better, 
He must purchase ink 
By the hogshead, we 
‘think— 
Yes, Jack 1s sure some 
stlhouetter. 








AND SIX PER CENT. 
66 HERE’S something big to the buying of a house,” said 
T McFee, as we waited for the elevator. “‘ And the some- 
thing big looks like the buying of the house—the 
outlay of $5,000 for one article. And that is something big, 
although in the buying of a house the buying of the house is 
not the something big that gets on your nerves. It is true 
that fi’ thou is more than we usually pay for one article. One 
gets a hat for a fi’-spot, a suit of clothes for thirty, a whatnot 
for so much and a thisanthat for thusmuch. 
“One bargains for a coalhod for a certain price and acquires 
possession of it on payment of that price. One bargains for a 


grass-embellished nest for fi’ thou. That looks big, but one is 
satisfied. 

“Arabella figured, and I looked on. I knew the buying of a 
house better than she, but let her figure—had to get even on 
her some way. She figured thus: The house was to cost fi’ thou; 
we could spare $500 a year, thereby making it ours in ten years. 
All right, isn’t it? Don’t you buy a beefsteak that way? 

“But she hadn’t figured up the something big—the 6 per 
cent. on first mortgage, of $2,500, on a second mortgage of 
$1,500, and a friendly loan of $1,000. Yep, the big thing in 
house buying is not the cost of the place but the 6 per cent. on 
the cost of the place. 

“T kept mum on this when Arabella said if I handed her 
$10 a week for the purpose she’d see to it that $125 was paid off 
the debt every quarter. I thought I’d let her see what a fine 
business man she was. I had her tell me about it last night— 
I couldn’t stop her from telling me about it, for yesterday ended 
the first quarter. 

“*Why,’ she spouted in her ire, ‘we won’t be able to remove 
this enormous expense for a million years. There’s a 6 per cent., 
and a 6 per cent, and a 6 per cent. to be paid. I had $125 to 
pay on the house and all of that except $50 was taken from me 
by Six Per Cent. Imagine, $75 for Six Per Cent.!’ 

“T asked her how much we still owed. She told me we owed 
more than before she paid the $125, and that if I could afford 
paper worth 26 cents a pound she’d show me that $75 interest 
every three months is $6 a week or $300 a year, which means 
only $200 off the payment of the house, instead of $500. And 
at that rate it will take twenty-five years to acquire ownership 
instead of ten. 

“Sounds like poverty, doesn’t it, old man? Sounds as 
though the house will cost $12,500 rather than the $5,000 
denominated in the bond, which means $7,500 to satisfy the 
hunger of Six Per Cent. Gee, Arabella was scared—first time 
I’ve seen anything. scare her, too. I felt sorry for her, so 
explained that the Six Per Cent. kept getting smaller with each 
payment. 

“*But even at that,’ she said, ‘when it’s said a house will 
cost $5,000, why should it cost more? When I buy a kettle for 
25 cents I don’t have to pay 6 per cent. on it.’ 

“You get her viewpoint, of course. I kidded her along a bit, 
then uttered the magic sentence which straightened her mental 
tangle. ‘If you paid cash the cost would be only fi’ thou. 
Don’t you look for interest on your savings account in the 
bank?’”’ 

Then came the elevator, with room for one. When I 
emerged from the next car McFee was gone. He’s a busy man, 
is McFee, scraping up fodder for the maw of Six Per Cent. 

—Artemus Ward Utting. 


Its Lack 

66] DON’T see much to etiquette,” grumbled Mr. Gap John- 

son, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark. “My boy, Coonrod, brung 
a book of it home from town tuther day, and I dug through it 
considerable.. Coonrod is going with the girls right sharply, and 
*pears to gain considerable profit from the volume. Well, it 
may be a good guide for such a journey, but it lacks a heap of 
being a household necessity. It don’t tell how to get rid of your 
wife’s mother without throwing her out of the window and 
sicking the dogs on her.” 


Mutual 
Hokus—Do you think we shall know each other in heaven? 
Pokus—Well, if we do, there will be lots of people there who 
will be just as much surprised to see us as we will be to see them. 
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AT DRAKE UNIVERSITY, DES MOINES, 


Maude—Does Anne believe in co-education? 


Says J. Fuller Gloom 

T is hard to look distinguished all the 

time. 

The Eskimo sport eats his candle at 
both ends. 

Marrying again seems to be a habit 
with some men. 

To err is human. To say “I told you 
so!” is inhuman. 

The man who was penny wise and 
pounded foolish was a pugilist. 

Some men die natural deaths and 
others are elected vice-presidents. 

It is easy to gather friends. The hard 
part is to ungather some of them. 

There is nothing more uninteresting 
than a scandal about a man who does not 
care. 

I know a good man who is so knock- 
kneed that when he walks down the aisle 
his legs lisp. 

While Atlas was supporting the world 
on his shoulders, it is probable that his 
wife was supporting him. 


Whenever I hear a man referred to as 
“the salt of the earth,” I say to myself, 
“Oh, well, I always could get along with 
very little salt.” -Tom P. Morgan. 


Cruelty to Bearcat 

a | STRANGER coming along the 

road tuther day,” explained Mr. 
Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark., 
“seen my least boy, Bearcat, playing in 
the dust. He stopped and patted the 
kid on the head and told him he’d be a 
member of the legislature some day. I 
heard it, and just nacher’ly took a shot 
at the cuss. But the rocks that Bearcat 
throwed at him had already got him to 
going so fast that I reckon I missed him. 
Bearcat ain’t much for looks, mebby, but 
he’s got good sense.”’ 


Inside Golf 
Jack—He says he goes in for golf. 
Mac—He does; he plays the nineteenth 
hole. 


IOWA 
Esther—She didn’t till she met Harold 


New York City Nursery Rhymes 
By LOUIS How 
Broadway 

N crossing Longacre 
I met with a fakir 
Who peddled his goods on Broadway; 
And passing the fakir, 
I met with a quaker 
Who walked in the woods on Broad- 
way. 


On crossing Longacre 
I met with a baker 
Who peddled his pies on Broadway; 
And passing the baker, 
A fat undertaker 
Was watching the skies on Broadway. 


Now there at Longacre 
A parasol-maker 

Was counting the people on Broadway; 
The fakir, the quaker, 


The fat undertaker, 


The baker and I were on Broadway. 











BET W EEN 


By CYRIL 
‘6 E’VE had some queer shows this season,” remarked 

the Tired Business Man, to whom all sorts of stage 
offerings are “shows.”’ 

“What inspires the remark?” asked the Critic. 

“IT went to see what-do-you-call-it at 
the Bandbox. That’s queer.” 

“*Nju’, eh?” 

“So you call it ‘Nu.’ Thank you. 
I couldn’t pronounce it. And I didn’t 
like it. I’ve seen plays on a like subject, 
but this is a bit raw.”’ 

“Oh, I don’t know. You mean ‘The 
Eternal Triangle.’ Yes, we’ve had a lot 
of such plays. But each play has had its 
own motivation, or at least its own set 
From ‘A Doll’s House’—a masterpiece that 
inspired imitation—down to ‘The Fugitive,’ each drama of the 
discontented woman has had its own peculiar decoration of 
incidents, springs of action and results.” 

“And there will always be such triangles in life 
consequence on the stage—because the human nature and the 
various phases of what is called ‘civilization’ that strive to in- 
hibit natural impulse.”” This from a person who had come up 
with the Critic. 

“Permit me,” 
opher.”’ 

“Glad to meet you, sir,” 
“Did you see that show?” 

“Yes.” 

“Well, it was mighty strange to me, aside from its frank- 
ness.”’ 

“Unfamiliar things are strange to us,” said the Philosopher. 
***Nju’ isn’t so very different from French, or Italian, or Anglo- 
Saxon plays that we have seen as to its conditions. It is 
chiefly in the manner of its characters that we find something 
unusual. The Russian temperament differs from oursin manifes- 
tation. The Russian acts upon impulse. He lets ‘ 
go of himself. The English-speaking actor isasself- ali 
restrained in the play as he is in actual life. | @¢ 
Thus a similar set of dramatic conditions with 
English actors, following the inhibitions of the 
English playwright, would not seem strange to 
us. In a sense a French play, or an Italian play, 
with the same motivity would also seem less 
strange to us than this Russian play, because we 
are more familiar with them. The elements of _ | 





of individualities. 


and in 


said the Critic, “to introduce the Philos- 


said the Tired Business Man. 


human nature are the same in all.” 


* think of it,” 
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“But the actors in this strange play are not Russian,” 
suggested the Tired Business Man. 

“No. But they give original values to the play.” 

“Whatever we may say of the play, or whatever we may 
said the Critic, ‘we 
must give credit to Joseph Urban 
and Richard Ordynski as master 
producers.” 

* And to the players,” said the 
Philosopher. ‘* Ann Andrews rises 
to the level of a histrionic revela- 
tion, and the others who interpret 
‘Nju’ were wisely chosen and 
skilfully rehearsed, no matter 
what the general verdict may be.” 

“As I remarked at first,” 
said the Tired Business Man, “we’ve had a lot of unusual 
plays this year, haven’t we? There was ‘The Yellow Jacket,’ 
and ‘Pierrot the Prodigal,’ and ; 

“T’ll lay a small bet that there’s one most unusual company 
in town you haven’t seen,” interrupted the Critic. “I’m speak- 
ing of the Colored Players at the Garden Theater.” 

“Colored Players?”’ asked the Tired Business Man in sur- 
prise. “‘You win—I didn’t know there was such a company. 
What are they playing?” 

“They have a most interesting series of one-act plays,” 
replied the Critic, “and they act exceedingly well, not only 
in parts peculiarly adapted to their race, but in others as well. 
Have you seen them?” This last to the Philosopher. 

“T have,” replied the Philosopher, ‘“‘and I was very well 
pleased. I went with certain qualms which I am bound to admit 
proved to be unfounded. The Colored Players presented 
interesting plays, well-acted and well-staged. I hope that suf- 
ficient interest is aroused in them to justify their continuance.” 

“T’ll have to have a look at them,” said the Tired Business 





Man. “A thing like that is new and interesting enough tobe 
worth while seeing, isn’t it?” 

“Tt is,” replied the Critic. “Especially when 

sa you consider how really few things there are here 

a that are new and interesting enough to make it worth 


one’s time and the price of a seat to see them.” 
“In a way, you are right,” said the Philoso- 
pher, thoughtfully; “but after all, things might be 
much worse than they are. It would be somewhat 
= monotonous if all the plays on Broadway were 
good plays.” 
But then, he was a Philosopher. 
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Forstgehilfe—Uber den verbotenen Weg mdchtest 


D’gehen, um schnell nach Hause zu kommen? Das 
| Busser!, Vroni! 

Ja, hinten steht aber der andere Forstgehilf’ 
ich da nochmal zahl'n? 





Keeper—You want to go down the for- 
bidden path to get home quicker? That 
will cost you a kiss, Vroni! 

Yes, but there’s the other keeper further 
down—shall I have to pay again?—Fliegende 
Blaetter (Munich). 





“Alors, le voila parti avec une permission agricol 
I} n'est pourtant pas agriculteur. 


‘*Non, mais il a des relations a cultiver.”’ 


“Look at him leaving with an agricultural 


furlough! He’s no farmer!” 
‘“*No, but he has relations to cultivate.” 


Le Rire (Paris) 





The Shortage of Men 

Aunt (severely)—As I glanced into the 
drawing-room just now I saw the young 
man’s arms round you. 

Niece—Yes, Aunty, I was waiting for you 
to see us. Young men are so scarce nowa- 
days, one can’t have too many witnesses! 

Passing Show (London). 




















Die Schlagt im Teutoburger Walde—eine 


verungluckte Kinoaufnahme 


The battle of Teutonburg Forest, or an interrupted moving-picture. 
Fliegende Blaetter (Munich). 









“Ich gehe ein Kostim probieren und bin um zwélf 
Uhr zu Hause—bitte dich aber um ein Uhr mit dem 
Essen zu beginnen, wenn ich um halbzwei Uhr noch 
nicht da sein sollte!”’ 

“I’m going to have a dress tried on and 
I'll be home at twelve. Please begin your 
lunch at one if I’m not there by half-past!”’ 

Meggendorfer Blatter (Munich). 








High Cost of Living 


», gme hace usted el favor de tres o cuatro 


** Caballer« 


Pesetas para ayuda de un panecillo? 


“Do me the favor, sir, of lending me three 
or four dollars to buy a French roll!”’— 
Blanco y Negro (Madrid). 
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Selwyn & Co. present 


JANE COWL 
in“LILAC TIME” 


By Jane Cowl and Jane Murfin 


COHAN & HARRIS Wray 


West 42nd St. 
Phone Bryant 6344 Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:15 
COHAN & HARRIS PRESENT 


“The Willow Tree” 


A Fantasy of Japan 
By BENRIMO AND HARRISON RHODES 


48TH STREET “nase ssa 














Evenings 8:15 





Evenings 8:20 Matinees Thursday and sue 2:20 
The 13th Chair x» 
VEILLER 


with MARGARET WYCHERLY 


After a Ten Weeks’ Run 


In LESLIE’S 








“The 
Letters 


of a 
Self-Made 
Failure” 
Maurice Switzer in “The Self-Made Failure” 
is at his best. You can’t see him because it isn't 
a play, but you can read his clever book and get 


a message of hope and help along with a gener- 
ous share of rich humor. 


“The Letters of a Self-Made Failure,” hand- 
somely bound, profusely illustrated, will be sent 
to any address for $1.00 


225 Fifth Ave., New York City 


LESLIE-JUDGE CoO., 
At All Newsstands 
NOW 


Ma 
y 10c a COPY 


$1.00 a YEAR 
im Fun 
Lesiie-JUDGE COMPANY 


h Ave., NewYork City 


Bright with epigrams 
Sound in its philosophy 
Delightful in its humor 


Dramatic in its incidents 





























In New York Theatres 


Big Show—The Hippodrome. The usual Hippodrome 
melange of marvels, with Annette Kellermann as an 
added attraction 

Bosom Friends—Harris. A play by Frank Mandel, 
with a cast including John Mason and Irene Fenwick 

Brat, The—Harris. clever comedy written and 
played by Maude Fulton 

Canary Cottage—Morosco. Rather ordinary musical 

comedy with some relieving bright spots 

ase of Lady Camber, The—Lyceum. Mystery drama 

by H. A. Vachell, featuring Lyn Harding 

entury Girl, The—Century A tremendous variety- 

show, with Elsie Janis. Sam Bernard, Frank Tinney 

and many other favorites 

olonel Newcome—New Amsterdam. Sir Herbert Tree 

in a dramatic adaptation of Thackeray's novel 

olored Players—Garrick. A company of negro actors 
presenting interesting one-act plays 

ome Out of the Kitchen—Geo. M. Cohan's. Ruth 

Chatterton in a charming role in a play of ups and 

downs—chiefly ups 

Yas Konzert and Repertoire—Irving Place. German 
plays presented by an excellent stock company 

Disraeli—Knickerbocker. George Arliss in his greatest 
success 

Eileen—Shubert Romantic comic opera with some 
clever lyrics and good m 1Si¢ 

Fugitive, The 30th St Emily Stevens in Galsworthy’s 
strong play 

Her Soldier Boy—Astor. Clifton Crawford and Adele 
Rowland in a very pleasing musical comedy 

Knife, The—Bijou. The opening of a new theatre with 
a new play of melodramatic intensity 

Johnny Get Your Gun—Criterion. Rather amusing 
farce, wherein East and West meet, happily for both 

Lilac Time—Eltinge A wartime play of, by, and for 
Jane Cowl 

Love o' Mike—Maxine Elliott's. A comedy,with music and 
a number of very pretty girls, w ‘hic h is mildly enjoyable 

Man Who Came Back, The lavhouse. A thrilling 
tale of success against odds, with Henry Hull and 
Mary Nash in the stellar roles 

Vju—Bandbox. Gloomy but out-of-the-ordinary play 
from the Rassian 

Nothing But the Truth—Longacre. William Collier de- 
picting most vividly the troubles of a man who can- 
not tell a lie 

Oh, Boy!—Princess. A musical comedy by P. G. Wode 
house and Jerome Kern 

Our Betters—Hudson. A play by Somerset Maugham, 
with Chrystal Herne 

Out There—Globe. A new war play. one of the series 
by Hartley Manners for Laurette Taylor 

Pals First—Fulton. A comedy by Lee Wilson Dodd 
featuring Thomas A. Wise and William Courtenay 

Peter [bbetson—Republic. Du Maurier’s novel drama- 
tized; presented by an excellent cast 

Robert B. Mantell in Repertoire—44th Street 

Show of Wonders—-Winter Garden. A tired business 
man medley of songs,girls and remarkable scenic effects 

Successful Calamity, A—Booth. A drama by Clare 
Kummer in which William Gillette plays up to his 
old time form 

Thirteenth Chair, The—48th Street. A thrilling melo 
drama of murder and mystery, performed by a good 
cast with Margaret Wycherly starring 

Turn to the Right—Gaiety. A comedy of crooks and 
country and peach jam Altogether a very pleasing 
perf« mance 

Upstairs and Down—Cort. A drama of life above-and 
below-stairs, with some pleasing situations and one in 
particular that is not so pleasing 

Very Minute, The—Belasco. A play by John Meehan 
featuring Arnold Daly 

Wanderer, The—Manhattan Opera House. A spectac- 
ular presentation of the story of the prodigal son 

Washington Square Players—Comedy. An_ unusual! 
company presenting a new bill of unsual one-act 
plays. Well worth visiting 

Willow Tree, The—Cohan & Harris. A fantastic play 
of far Japan by Benrimo and Harrison Rhodes 

You're in Love Casine Otto Hauer bach and Rudolph 
Friml combining te ) prod ice a dainty musical comedy 
f the Casino brand 
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The Only Way 

Learning how to manage a blanket that is 
a little short at one end and not quite long 
enough at the other, with similar deficiencies 
in width, is one of the first things the young 
soldier should be taught. If he is not taught 
it, he will probably have an experience like 
that of a Western recruit who says that in 
his first week in camp he lost a great deal of 
sleep at night. When he lay on his back his 
stomach was cold; when he turned over his 
pack was cold; when he pulled the blanket 
up around his shoulders he got cold feet, and 
when his feet were under the blanket his 
neck was uncomfortable. A veteran’s recipe 
may, however, be worth considering. He 
says the only way to manipulate an army 
blanket, on a cold night, is to pull your knees 
up to your chin, lie face downward, and hold 
the four corners of the blanket in your 
teeth.—Christian Science Monitor. 








——! Gentle ——! 
HERE’S a gladness in the weather, 


For it’s——! 
And old Winter’s loosed his tether, 
For it’s ! 


There’s a joy that can’t be spoken, 
Now his drear old back is broken, 
Hark!—the organ-grinder’s token, 
For it’s——! 


Once again the cool bock floweth, 
For it’s———! 

And the merry zephyr bloweth, 

For it’s! 

And cats hang on backyard fences, 
In all sorts of moods and tenses 
And—we hardly know our senses, 


! Joseph Lewis*French., 





For it’s 


The First Mrs. Adam 
1° IS late in the day for Prof. Robert P.| 
Dow to scandalize what happened in 
Eden. We all know all about the apple—but 
at that, it wasn’t a circumstance to the one 
Paris gave Helen about the time Homer got 
born in seven or eight cities, and failing to palm 
off his poetry on the city editors, wished it on 
the luckless schoolboy of all time to come. 

Prof. Dow would have us believe that Mother} 
Eve was Adam’s second venture, and that the 
first Mrs. Adam, Lilith by name, went in for 
divorce, and, after shaking Adam, married 
Beelzebub, who is well, but not favorably, 
known to Bible student’. Prof. Dow has got 
his centuries mixed. In those good old days,| 
you married freely and divorced sparingly— 
whereas nowadays, you marry sparingly, and 
divorce freely. When a man could annex the} 
whole beauty bunch, fifteen or twenty at a) 
time, and no questions asked, wasn’t the 
thing to do much divorcing—it wasn’t done. 
We don’t know what would be.the Pentateuch 
for piker—but that is what Adam would have 
been had he divorced Lilith or let her divorce 
him in the crude state of alimony then existing. 

Take David. When David saw Bathsheba, 
he realized that he needed a wife—another wile 

and by luck and chance, his army needed a 
warrior in the front rank of battle of just about 
the size and general appearance of Uriah,| 
Bathsheba’s then husband. After the funeral, 
David did the right thing by the widow. 

David had his faults, and his falls—but not 
his Sioux Falls. Adam had his Paradise—but 
not his pair o’ disasters, maybe. 

According to Prof. Dow, Lilith after leaving 
Adam, married Beelzebub, the Prince of Devils.) 
Adam and Eve raised Cain, but Beelzebub and 
Lilith raised the—well, you know!—the one 
personage who can always horn in and be sure 
of the greatest personal following of anybody in 
politics, bar not even Bryan or Roosevelt. 

The first Mrs. Adam is mentioned but once 
in the Bible. ‘Consider the Lilith,” it says, 
“they toil not, neither do they spin.” Of 
course, so far as the spin was concerned, if no- 
body had the gasoline—but why “they?” It 
seems to imply that instead of one first wile, 
there were two of them. Or maybe poor Adam 
just imagined she was a doubleheader. 

When a man tries to adjust himself to the 
moods and tenses of just one first wife, he'd 
swear that she is a dozen. 

Varium et mutabile! 
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Born 1820 


Johnnie Walker: “‘ You CAN TAKE A HORSE TO THE WATER BUT YOU CAN’T MAKE HIM DRINK.’ 


Old Sportsman: “THAT WOULD NOT APPLY TO THE MAN WHO KNOWS THE MERITS 


‘Jounnie Wavker’ Rep LaBet.” 


Every drop of Red Label is over 10 years old before released from bond. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD. 


Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Ltp., Wuisky DISTILLERs, KILMARNOCK, ScotLanp. 
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When the waiter 
brings in the 


COOK'S 
* 
Sn Extra Dry 


Champagne 


what would have been just 

“a meal at the restaurant” 
becomes areal dinner 
party. It’s like seating 
another bright and witty 
guest at table. 


Order Cook’s Imperial for 
its purity, deliciousness, 
fragrance and vivacity. 


Sold Everywhere— 
Served Everywhere 


AMERICAN WINE CoO. 
St. Louis, U.S. A. 
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Sent on Free 


TRIAL! 


Send for big new 
catalog. 90 designs. 
Reduced prices— 
freight prepaid. Fac- 
tory to you. 165 days’ 
free trial. Fragrant 
Piedmont Red Cedar 
Chests protect furs, 
woolens and plumes from moths, mise, 
dust and damp. Ideal wedding gift.Every 
girl and woman wants one - asts tor generations. 
Write today for our great new catalog—postpaid free 


Freight Prepaid 
Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co., Dept.26, Statesville, N.C. 


Reduced 
Prices. 














WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 


Protect your ideas, they may bring 
“Needed Inventions” and “How to 


Randolph & Co., 


WANTED—AN IDEA! 


simple thing to patent? 
you wealth. Write for 
Get Your Patent and Your Money.” 


Patent Attorneys, Dept. 129, Washington, D. C. 





THE MODERN WOMAN 


Suffrage Facts and Fancies 
By ANNA CADOGAN ETZ 
Why Should “ Mrs.”” Mean Matrimony? 
HEN Mr. So-and-So sends in his card 
can tell from it whether he is 
married or not, and it is considered irrele- 
vant, if not impertinent, to ask. But when 
Mrs. So-and-So sends in her card her mat- 
rimonial status is at once revealed. 
It is not so long ago that an interview 


no one 


with a strange woman usually began with- 


questions relative to her husband ’sexistence, 
business, and whereabouts. The question, 
“Woman, where is your husband?” has 
disappeared from the social code book, its 
exit having been hastened by fear of an 
awkward moment, due to the divorce court 
being one of the busiest places in this land. 
But social custom still requires that the fact 
of a woman’s having or having had a hus- 
band shall be known from her visiting card 
so that all who run may read. 

But in the surge of the feminist move- 
ment this tabulation is being marked.-for 
slaughter. It received a dent when a cer- 
tain poetess of ancient days guiltless of a 
husband yet was accorded the title of 
“Mrs.”’—her poetry perhaps being thought 
to have entitled her to a husband even if 
she did not have one. 

In our own times, Belle Squires, who led 
the protest by Chicago women against taxa- 
tion without representation, coolly signed 
herself ‘‘ Mrs.” although she certainly never 
received that title at the altar. She de- 
clared that “ Mrs.”’ for a woman should be 
a title of maturity just as “ Mr.” was for a 
man; that it merely signified that a woman 
had put away childish things and she should 
no more be called ‘* Miss” than a bachelor, 
ancient of days, should be called ** Master.” 

And so the world wags along. Those 
anti-suffragists who oppose and fear votes 
for women as a sign of general unrest are 
fully justified. Women are not only asking 
for the vote. They are asking questions all 
along the line, and one of the questions they 
are asking with increasing frequency is, Why 
Should “Mrs.” Mean Matrimony? 


When the Suffrage Pie Was Opened 
N April 1, the suffragists assembled and 
said “Bring in the pie and we will cut 
it.” And when the pie was opened the birds 
began to sing and the burden of their 
melody ran, “Presidential Suffrage for 
Women in North Dakota, Ohio, Indiana; 
Primary Suffrage in Arkansas; Municipal 
Suffrage in North Dakota, Indiana, Vermont; 
Suffrage Pledged to Women by the Govern- 
ment of Ontario; Suffrage Referendums 
voted in New York, Maine, South Dakota, 
and Oklahoma: All within the light of three 
moons.” 

Wasn’t that a pretty dish to set before the 
King? or rather Queen? If anyone was 
fooled on the day set apart on the calendar 
for fooling it was not the suffragists when 
they cut their suffrage pie. 

The suffragists, as you note, are merely 
made foolish by overmuch success. 
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Suffrage Snapshots 


By IDA HUSTED HARPER 


HE first act of the new constitutional 
government in Russia was to declare 
for universal suffrage and the whole world 
was amazed to learn that this included 
women. It never had been interpreted that 


way before. 


«+ 

According to newspaper reports, when 
the woman suffrage bill was before the 
Legislature of New Mexico “the uproar 
was so great that the Speaker became 
‘rattled’ and voted aye when he intended 
to vote no.” Well, it is a great advance 
when the legislators fight over it in public 
instead of knifing it in secret according 
to the old method. * 


“This here woman suffrage amendment 


means a decreased birth rate,’’ declared a 


Senator in the New York Legislature—and 
then he voted for it! 
* 

Both Houses of the Delaware Legislature 

voted down the suffrage bill by two to one. 


+ Women’s shoes cost too much nowadays for 


them to get into the mire of Delaware politics. 
7 

When President Wilson telegraphed to 

the Tennessee Senators that the Demo- 

cratic party was under “ moral obligations” 


to vote for the woman suffrage bill they 
. . . . . - = 
} answered: “Wha’ je’ mean moral obliga- 
| tions?” and voted it down. 


ad 
While the Government is talking about 
conscripting men for military service, several 
million women have offered their services in 


} any way that they can be utilized. And yet 


pshe took her seat in Congress. 


when every man is twenty-one the Govern- 
ment puts a ballot in his hand but it never 
gives one to women because they cannot 
serve their country in time of war! 

« 

Take away from the “antis” their early- 
Victorian argument that women will lose 
the respect of men when they vote and 

hold office and the loss will be irreparable, 
but no new member ever received such 
an ovation as Miss Jeannette Rankin when 
When an 
anti-suffrage theory runs up against a 
suffrage fact it never knows what struck it. 

* 

The Judge who proudly delivered a 
terrific speech against the woman suf- 
frage bill in the North Carolina Legisla- 
ture didn’t feel so sure of himself when he 
received a letter from the suffragists ask- 
ing if they might make a leaflet out of it 
to circulate with the rest of their literature! 

& 


Only one masculine reporter had the 
temerity to describe Miss Rankin’s dress 
when she took her seat in Congress. He 
dothed her very becomingly in black Geor- 
gette crepe. She wore a black satin gown. 


‘ 


oe 





Five Hundred Suffrage Snapshots in paper covers, 25 
tents. Address Ida Husted Harner, care Judge. (Adv.) 
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Meeting the Universal Need 


Vast telephone extensions are pro- 
gressing simultaneously in the waste 
places as well as in the thickly popu- 
lated communities. 

These betterments are ceaseless and 
they are voluntary, requiring the ex- 


In the high passes of the moun- 
tains, accessible only to the daring 
pioneer and the sure-footed burro, 
there are telephone linemen string- 
ing wires. 


Across bays or rivers a flat-bot- 
tomed boat is used to unreel the 
message-bearing cables and lay them 
beneath the water. 


Over the sand-blown, treeless desert 
a truck train plows its way with tele- 
phone material and supplies. 


Through dense forests linemen are 
felling trees and cutting a swath for 
lines of wire-laden poles. 


penditure of almost superhuman 
imagination, energy and large capital. 


In the Bell organization, besides the 
army of manual toilers, there is an 
army of experts, including almost the 
entire gamut of human labors. These 
men, scientific and practical, are con- 
stantly inventing means for supplying 
the numberless new demands of the 
telephone using public. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 


One Policy 


One System 


Universal Service 








where at the same time. 
used and paid for at the usual rates. 
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News Interest Reproduction Qualities Promptness in Sending Size of Print 


Anyone may send pictures and there are no conditions except that the print must not be submitted else- 
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If copyrighted, written copyright release must accompany photo. 


Leslie’s wants news pictures and wants them quickly 
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Couldn’t 

Go; Her Corns 

Wouldn’t Let 
Her 


She remembered the agonies of the 
last dance. It kept her at home to 
coddle her touchy corns. She simply 
couldn’t face the pain again. 






How easy it would have been, what 
instant relief, if she had only known 
of Blue-jay. Blue-jay stops pain 
instantly. And the miserable corn 
is gone, roots and all, in 48 hours. 


New shoes smart styles -have no 
terrors to Blue-jay users. These 
soothing plasters, inset with a me- 
dicinal wax, have ended millions 
upon millions of corns. 
BAUER & BLACK 
Chicago and New York 


Makers of Surgical Dressings, etc. 


Blue-jay 
Stops Pain—Ends Corns 


15¢ and 25c at Druggists 
Also Blue-jay Bunion Plasters 





— Bee cea 


Authorized transiation by Smith Ely Jeiliffe, M. D., of | 
the great work of Jules Payot, Rector of the Academy of Aix 
France, which has passed jthrough thirty editions since its | 
first publication in French, ‘ifteen years ago. It presents 

a masterly discussion of the evils that must be combated in 
training the will ani of the possibilities that lie in its 
judicious education in connection with athletic exercise, | 
intellectual labor, bodily hygiene, eating, and drinking. | 
It tells of the joys of work, of the help to be gained by | 
reading good books, and of the influence of the great men 

of the past It is alive with inspiration on every page and 

no young Man or woman but will be the better mentally, 
morally, and physically for reading it 


12 mo. cloth, by mail, $1.62 


BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION COMPANY 
116 Brunswick Building New York City 
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STANDS HOT AND COLD WATER !0 





With the College Wits 


Broad-minded—‘There’s always more 
than one way of looking at a thing,” re- 
marked the small boy as he climbed over the 
fence of the ball park.—IW idow. 


Clippings—Literary defect—My library, 


as you see, contains the gems of literature. 


Critique—Some of them are still in the 
rough, I see. 

Literary defect—How do you mean? 

Critique—Still uncut.—Cha parral. 


Now They Don’t Speak—‘It sure 
is awful carrying six courses.” 
‘How long since you've been a waiter?” 


Lampoon 














Fourth Speed 
livienne—Bill and Helen are fast friends, 
aren't they F 
I/bert—Yes, he is one of her fastest. 
I idow. 


Lawyer Judge, l plead for the dismissal 
of the defendant. He's deaf. 

Judge—Not granted. He'll have _ his 
hearing in the morning.—C/a parral. 


Fifty-Fifty—Co-op. clerk—This book 
will do half your work. 
Student—Gimme two—quick.—lV idow. 


Not Biting Today—7ie vampire 
Do you ever need sympathy? Don’t you 
ever feel a longing for tenderness? 

The victim—Uh-huh. When I order a 
steak:—Orange Peel. 


Home from the Lake—Siude—See this 
chalk on my shoulder? 

Roommate—Y eh. 

Sinde—Well, that ain’t chalk.—Cha parral. 


Perfectly True—Spouse—You've been 
drinking again. 
Souse—I can’t eat all the time.—Panther. 


The Capture—Gladys left the whist 
table suddenly, accompanied by an admiring 
suitor. Rushing up to her mother she cried: 
“Oh, mother, I’ve captured the booby.”’ 

“Well, dear,’ returned her mother. 
‘come and kiss me, both of you.’’—Tiger. 
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Again a Successful Man 
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For Liquor and Drug Using 


OSE whose minds are dulled and whose health 
is broken by liquor or drugs, find new life in the 
scientific Keeley Treatment. Removes the craving 
while restoring mental and physical powers. Sate, 

leasant treatment under skilled physicians. No con- 

ment, no nausea. Both sexes. 
Write for confidential information to any 
of the ~~ av _ |. 
Buffalo, N. Y. ington, Mass. . Me. 
iw Niagara St. Los Amgeles, Cal. Salt Lake City, Utah 
Columbus, Ohio, 2100 "Fics" Sam Franciaeg, Ca 
Crab Orchard, Ky. rion, Ind. 420 Webster Bt. 

Dwight, Ill. Philadelphia, Pa, St. Louis, Mo. 

Grand Rapids, Mich, !424 Girard Ave. 2803 Locust St. 

735 Ottawa Ave. N.W. Pittsburgh. Pa. Waukesha, Wis. 

S| Hot Springs, Ark. 420 Fifth Ave. West Haven, Conn, 
Kansas City, Mo. Plainfield, Ind. London, England 

< 3054 Ruclid Ave ° 
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HERE will gather the captains of industry 

—planning a more economical distribu- 
tion of the world’s goods—conscious of the 
past achievements of the Associated Adver- 
tising Clubs of the World—and confident of 
their ability to shape the growth of the 
mighty force of Advertising to the greater 
usefulness of humanity. 

Write for interesting literature, addressing 
Convention Board, Mercantile Club Bldg. 
St. Louis, Mo. 
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HOTEL VENDIG 13th and Filbert 
Most Popular in Philadelphia 
250 Rooms and Baths, $2.00 up 


Running ice water in every room. Excellent service in grill and cal 


JAMES C. WALSH, Manager 
alll 
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PAPER WAREHOU S 
} Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouses: 
30 Beekman Street, New York, and 32 Clinton Street, Newark, X 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 
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Passing the Mustard 


Of Course—‘‘Do you think peace sug- 
gestions exert any practical influence?” 
" “Sometimes,” replied Senator Sorghum, 
thoughtfully, “‘more than is desirable—in 
the stock market.”—Washington Star. 
Unpledged “Mr. Flubdub, I am a 
candiaate for your daughter’s hand.” 
“Well, I'm unpledged, my boy. If a 
ballot is taken you can have my vote.” 
Kansas City Journal. 
Nervousness—** What’s the trouble with 
you?” 
" “Kind of nervous dyspepsia, | suppose. 





Every time | think of what my dinner is 
going to cost I get nervous.’ —IVashington 


Star. 


Possible Reasons—** Why do our states- 
men hang on to that free seed privilege so 
strenuously? Nobody seems to want the 
seeds.” 

“Perhaps their idea is to claim the credit 
for our crops later.””—Aansas City Journal. 

His Chance — ‘Scientists say that 
blondes will disappear in a few years.” 

This gave the golden-haired girl 
opportunity. 

“Well, if you want one,” said she, sweetly, 
“you'd better speak up now.’’—Louisville 
Courier-Journal, 


her 


What Pa Said—IVillis 
to let you marry sister. 

Mr. Spooner—How do you know? 

Willis—He said after all it was better 
than nothing.—Boston Transcript. 


Pa is going 


Securing an Audience—* And the au- 
dience, my boy, were glued to their seats,” 
said the delighted actor. 

“That certainly was a 
keeping them there,” said 
Chicago Herald. 


way of 
critic. 


neat 
the 


Needless—Wiss Footlight—I have here 
a certificate from a doctor to the effect that 
I can’t sing tonight. 

The manager—Why go to all that trouble? 
I'll give you a certificate that you never 
could sing. —New York Times. 


Her Supposition—‘‘Did the burglars 
upset your house much?” 

“Terribly. When I entered and saw 
everything upside down my first thought 
was that Jim had come home unexpectedly 
and changed his clothes.’’—London Saturday 
Journal. 


Wise—“ Washington was a truthful man.” 

“T’ve got the habit myself now. 1 think 
it is the best plan, if you marry a widow.” — 
Louisville Courier-Journal. 


Expensive Modern Sport—‘‘Do you 
remember when you were a youngster and 
played bean bag?” 

“Yes. Weren't beans cheap in 
days?” —Washington Star. 


those 


He Had Observed—* This paper says 


by harnessing a fly to a tiny wagon an 





Wine Jelly when flavored with Abbott's Bitters is made 
more delightful and healthful Samples of bitters by mail 
-v Cts. In stamps. C.W. Abvott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (Adv.) 








MOTOR LIFE 


will save you the price of 50 theatre tickets 


or a trip to the seashore in the cost of run- 
ning your car. [t shows you how to run it 
like a business man—not like a prodigal. 

You can save whole days in the repair 
shop, gallons of gasoline—and hundreds of 
miles on your tires by following the sugges- 
tions of experts. Motor Life gives them to 
you by the score in every number. 


Don't Throw Money Away 


Before you buy a new car or spend a cent 
on your old car in overhauling, remodelling 
or appointments, consult with Motor Life. 
It can save you hundreds of dollars at the 
cost of one useless accessory. Motor Life 
makes 


Economizing a Pleasure 

No long-winded, technical discussions. 
No “trade news.” No dust and grease. 
Practical help to help you save money, 
given you in a new and entertaining way, 


with hundreds of beautiful illustrations. 
The newest motor styles, conveniences and 
luxuries—touring, sports, aeroplaning, so- 
ciety, clubs. 

Join the 40,000 smartest people in America 
by reading America’s smartest motor maga- 


ie For Just $1.00 


you will get the six most elaborate numbers 
ever published by a motor magazine, and 
personal service for six months free of charge 
in all things pertaining to your car—planning 
trips, solving mechanical problems, suggest- 
ing and actually purchasing equipment in 
New York. (The regular rate is $3.00 per 
vear). 


May—Town and Country Number 
JuNE—Touring Number 
Juty—Resorts Number 


Avucust—Countfy Club Number 
SEPTEMBER—Sports Number 
OctroBER—Closed Car Number 


Don’t bother to send money—just sign the coupon 





MOTOR LIFE 
243 West 39th Street 


dicate your preference. ) 





New York City Name. ..... 
I accept your special offer. Send 
Motor Life for six months and a bill ADDRESS... 
for one dollar (regular rate $1.50) 
OR—Send it for two years and bill 
for $3.00 (regular rate $6.00). (In-  Curry....... 
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Its rare, 
aromatic bouquet lends 


to Old Overholt Rye a 


J distinctive taste and 


flavor. For years 
d Overholt Rye | 
**Same for 106 years”* 4 


has been the favorite of particular peo- 
ple and its universal popularity is due 
to the fact that it is as pure, rich and 
wholesome today as in 1810. Old Over- 
holt is made from selected Pennsylvania 


Rye, aged in the wood, bottled in bond. 
S.* Overholt & Co.,Pi — Pa. 

















GOLD SEAL 
Champagne 


A wine of the 
highest quality 


Urbana Wine Company 
Urbana, N. Y. 


















CARBONA 


Cleaning Fluid 
White and 


fancy colored 
kid shoes and 
cloth uppers 
are not hard to clean if you use 
Carbona. Ready to wear instantly. 
Carbona cannot explode 
15c 25c 50c $1 At all druggists 





ROMEIKE’S "5,70" 


We will send you all newspaper clippings which may 
appear about you. your friends, or any subject on 
whichyou may want to be “‘up-to- date Every news 
paper and periodical of importance inthe U nitedStates 
and Europe is searched. Terms, $5.00 for 100 notices, 


HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 SEVENTH AVE., N.Y. 
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English scientist found it could draw 70 
times its own weight over smooth surfaces,” 
said the wife. 

“I guess that’s all right,” replied the 
bald-headed husband; “I’ve seen one fly 
draw 170 others.”’—St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 


Girl’s father—But how can 
Twenty dollars 


Surprised 
you support my daughter? 
a month won’t pay the rent. 


Suitor—You don’t mean to say you'll 
charge Edith and me rent, do you?—Boston 
Transcript. 

Clever Child—‘“‘You can’t eat your 


cake and have it.” 

“Well, ma, if 1 want cake to look at there’s 
plenty in the baker’s window.”—Pittsburgh 
Post. 


Waiting—‘“I’m just waiting for my 
husband to complain about my extrava- 
gance this month.” 

‘Ready to give him an argument, eh?” 

“You bet I am. By mistake his golf 
club checks came to the house and I’ve got 
‘em.”’—Detroit Free Press. 

Pa’s Birthstone—Daughter—Pa, what is 
your birthstone? 

Father of seven, (wearily): The grindstone, 
I guess, my child.—Pittsburgh Dispatch. 


Our Soldiers of the Sea 
HE game little bantam rooster of Uncle 
Sam’s various services is the Marine 
Corps. a few thousand 
picked men who are “soldiers of the sea.” 
They fight sometimes from warships as gun- 
and sometimes on land. 


It is a corps to itself, 


ners and riflemen, 
In these new times they are learning also to 
fight in the air and now have the beginnings 
of an aviation section. Their motto is 
“first in land or air.”” There 
ought to be many more of them in these 
times of war, and the public ought to know 
that the Marine Corps enlists its men from 
recruiting stations, not through 
those of either the army or the navy. 
JupbGE is happy to lend a hand in turning the 
limélight upon this stanch little corps that is 
the oldest of all of Uncle Sam’s National 
Services (organized 1775) and that proudly 
boasts it has never lost a battle. ‘“‘ First in 
action” is still literally true. The Marines 
were the first—nearly a hundred years ago— 
to raise the Stars and Stripes on foreign soil; 
and since the birth of our nation they have 
valiantly defended American interests all 
over the globe. They have carried the flag 
into action in Tripoli, Egypt, West Africa, 
the Fiji Islands, Sumatra, Hawaii, Mexico, 
China, Uruguay, Paraguay, Alaska, Panama, 
Formosa, Korea, Nicaragua, Cuba, Santo 
Domingo and Hayti. At this very hour they 
are policing Hayti and Cuba—they still, as 
in the days when Colonel Roosevelt was 
President, are what he describes as “the 
loaded end of the Big Stick.” In the slang 
of the sea they are “leather-necks,” because 
long ago they used to wear a strip of leather 
in their collars for stiffening. ‘The term has 
stuck and is not resented; indeed, consider- 
ing the service they do under tropic suns it 
seems richly descriptive. 


action—sea, 


its own 








DIAMONDS: 
ANDWATCHES 
ON CREDIT 


SENSATIONAL WATCH SALE 


ELGIN, HOWARD, WALTHAM 
or any Watch you want 
Easy Payments and Free Trial. 
Free 96-page Catalog. Send for it. 


GREAT DIAMOND SALE 
SPECIAL $39.50 GENUINE DIAMOND RING 


A Wonderful Value, $4.50 per month 
30 DAYS’ TRIAL 
The most astonnding sale of pertect eut Dia- 
js ever offered. 






































TERMS Low as $1.50 pee. MONTH 
Paid 


Money Down, Express 


urna WARE CO., St. Louls, Mo., Dept. 737 











Free Catalog \ 





Will Give 
You the 
Courage 
of a Lion 
and the 
Joy of an 
Angel 


C. H. EVANS & SONS, Hudson,N.Y. 








Napoleon once said: 


‘*f4 Footsore Army Is An 
Army Half Defeated.’ 


are drilling for 
these men the 
frequent use of ALLEN’S FOOT=EASE, the anti- 
septic powder, shaken into the shoes and sprin- 
| kled in the Foot-bath , increases their efficiency and 

insures needed physic ‘al comfort. It takes the frie| 
The troops 
on the Mexican Border use Allen’s Foot=Ease, : 
and over 100,000 Packages have been used by the 
We will 
mail FREE packages to any soldier’s address upon 
Address Allen S. Olmsted, Le Roy, N. Y. 


In every community 
National Preparedness. 


men 


For all 


tion from the shoe and rests the feet. 


French and English troops in Europe. 


request. 














imparts in a clear wholesome 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 


tat a Young Wife Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have 





$2.00 postpaid Medical Knowledge a Wife 


Write for ‘Other People’s Opinions’’ and Table ef Contents 





SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M.. M. D. 


Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 


Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 


= he See 2 a Mother Should neato Her Daughter 


PURITAN PUB. CO.,. 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 














COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. 
Illustrators and cartoonists earn from $:() to 
$125 a week or more. My practical system of 
personal individual lessons by mail will develop 
your talent. Fifteen years successtul work for news- 
papers and magazines qualifies me to teach you. 
Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6c 
in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings showing possibilities for YOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL 9.4 teiconise 


1488 Sebofield Buliding, Cleveland, 0. 
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Stories with Smiles 


Friends 
Let us now enjoy a little music. Sings the 
Cincinnati Enquirer. 


I had a friend; 
I loaned him ten; 
I haven’t seen 
My friend since then. 


Emboldened by this, the Boston Tran- 
script pipes us: 
I had one, too, 
I went his bail, 
I wish he now 
Was back in jail. 


Whereupon the New York Tribune be- 
comes reminiscent and adds: 


A friend had we, 
But joined the strife 
Against the frump 
Who’s now his wife. 


Not being able to keep out, The Yonkers 
Statesman appends: 


We had a friend, 
He lived next door, 
We traded nags 
Must we say more! 


The Detroit Free Press, which likes a little 
space-filler as well as we do while a Rotarian 
convention is in town, tears off: 


We had a friend 

He doesn’t speak; 
A summer home 

We shared a week. 


The Houston Post remark: As 
we hinted above, having a large bunch of 
restless Rotarians in our well-known midst 
we are glad to grab off a space-filler. So we 
hand out the following truthful bit: 


rises to 


We had a friend, 
Endorsed his draft, 

And got the harpoon 
To the haft. 


And since moving into the country we are 
moved to smite the lyre to the following 
effect: 


We had a friend; 
(Oh, how we cuss!) 

He lured our cook 
Away from us. 


Had Novel Scheme—<An Irishman who 
is noted for his wit went into a public house 
in London and called for a glass of bitters. 
The tumbler was not full enough for Pat’s 
satisfaction, so he quietly asked the publican 
how many barrels of bitters he sold in a week. 

“Ten,” replied the publican. 

“T think,” replied Pat, ‘‘if yer stand me a 
pint I could put yez on a plan to sell 11 
barrels a week.” 

“Agreed,” said the landlord, handing 
him a pint. “ How now am I to do it?” 

Pat, taking a big drink at his new pint: 
“ Always fill your glasses.” —London Tit Bits. 


Most Suspicious—‘‘It is 2 rule to 
which most good lawyers adhere,”’ observed 
a well-known attorney, ‘‘never to tell more 











GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 
Its purity has made it famous.”’ 


50c the case of six glass stoppered bottles. (Advt.) 
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and educat 


on ui 
PREFER Dettus to 
a ny other agaretle 


| 95 ¢ 
, 
ANZ UY CJ 
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\ beautiful, timely pic 
ture fullof “pep” and sure 
to be admired. Especi- = 
ally suitable asa gifttoaé 
* friend of navalor military 

inclinations. Painted by ® 
Paul Stahr (Copr. Life = 
Pub.Co and reproduce = 
_. in full color, plate markec 
for framing. Size of pic 
| ture 734 x g!4in.; on very 
| heavy plate paper 12x 16 = 
= in. Remarkable value for = 
1 25c, postpaid, to intro- © 
duce our catalog of choice 
pictures. ‘All winners! 
Catalog alone roc. Send for it 
CELEBRITY ART CO. 
37€ Columbus Ave., Boston, Mass. 
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‘*Target Practice!”’ 
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Health—Looks—Comfort 


Wear this scientifically construeted health belt, 
endorsed by physicians and surgeons. A light but 
durable support for the abdomen which greatly re- 
lieves the strain on the abdominal muscles. Recom- 
mended for obesity, lumbago, constipation, spinal 
deformities, floating kidney and all weaknesses in 
the abdominal region. 


THE “WONDER” 
HEALTH BELT ......: 


Releases the tension on the internal 
ligaments and causes the internal organs to resume 
their proper positions and perform their functions in 
a normal, healthful way Easy to adjust—a great 
comfort tothe wearer. For men, women and children. 
Send for the belt on Five Days’ Free Trial. 
If satisfactory, send us $2. If not, return belt. 
Give normal waist measure when ordering. 
THE WEIL HEALTH BELT CO. * 
1065 Hill Street New Haven, Conn. 
Druggists: Write for proposition and full particulars. 
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EVERY ambitious man in America 
should have our free book on law. It 
tells you w!iy law trained men are natural leaders 
and how you, too, can fit yourself for a high place. 


Write Today frie ent ict? peu: 


Noobligations. The book is free. Writetoday—now. 
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School of Correspondence 
5 Chicago, U. S.A 





pt. L- 254 














Nickel-plate 
= 5 ins. 







LIQUID PISTOL 


Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage. 
Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid. 
No cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers, 
or by mail, 500. Rubber covered Holster, 10c. With Pistol, 55e. 
order or postage stamps. no coin. 


Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


Money 
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“WAR BABIES” 


‘THIS amusing picture, in 


on a heavy mat, ready for 
the frame will be sent post- 
paid for twenty-five cents. 


Judge Art Print Department 
225 Fifth Avenue 


full colors, 9x 1 2, mounted 


New York City 
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Your Vanity Doesn't 
, Go Far Enough 
V: vote oie cues hm yore 4 "i 


thorough-going pride in a healthy body is 
much more worth while cultivating. 


FOr vl 


You cannot have a good complexion or a 
healthy body if your system is continually 


clogge d with waste matter. 


Nujol, unlike physics or drugs, will effect- 
ively relieve constipation without in any 
way disturbing the normal bowel function. 
it prevents the intestinal contents from be- 
coming hard, lubricates the intestinal tract, 
and so facilitates normal movements. Nujol 
does not gripe or upset the system. Being 
tasteless, it is not unpleasant to take. 

The Standard Oil Company (New Jersey) 
has used its world-wide resources in 
ducing Nujol and its reputation is behind 
the product. 


ro- 


Nujol is the only remedy for constipation we 
manufacture. The genuine sold only in pint 
bottles bearing Nujol trade-mark. All bottles 
filled at our Nujol plant, absolutely modern 
and sanitary. 


Write today for 
coupon below. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 


[New Jersey] F 
New Jersey 
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instructive booklet. using 


Bayonne 
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Please send me booklet on the treatment of constipation 
Write your name and address plainly below 


Name Address City State — 





| than one knows. There was an incident in a western town wherein g 
lawyer carried the rule to the extreme. 
‘Counsel for one side objected to a person whose name was on the court's 
| register for some purpose or other, on the ground that he was dead. The 
| counsel on the other side declined to accept the assurance and demand 
| conclusive testimony on the point. 
“Whereupon counsel for the other side arose and gave corroboratj 
evidence as to the decease of the man in question. 
“*But, sir, how do you know the man’s dead?’ demanded opposing 
counsel. 
‘Well,’ was the reply. 
‘‘As I suspected. You don’t 
‘No, but I do know this 
suspicion.’ ’’—Chicago Herald. 





‘I don’t know. It’s very difficult to prove!’ 
know whether he’s dead or not.’ 
they buried him about a month ago on 


The girl loved him with that foolish infatuation that 
The young man didn’t do anything. He simply 


Trusty Women 
passeth understanding. 
appeared on the scene. 

In time stories came to her ears and she told him how she disbelieved 
every one of them. They said he wouldn’t pay his debts, but she knew 
better, for had she not divided her allowance with him for this purpose? 

‘It is enough,” he told her one day, simply, “if you trust me.” 

I do, Reginald—I do, I do!” she murmured, as he enfolded her. 

“Ah!” he cried, imprinting a chaste kiss upon her temple, ** why 
why aren't you my landlady?” —-Minneapolis Tribune. 
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Help Yourself 


a chocolate. 


Elsie came home from a neighbor’s house munching 


‘Now, Elsie.”” her mother reproved her, “how many times have I told 
| you not to ask Mrs. Gray for chocolates?” 
‘I didn’t ask her,”’ returned Elsie, calmly. ‘‘I don’t have to. I know 


where she keeps them.”’—Chicago Herald. 

Told in An Epitaph—<An automobile accident resulted in the death of 
the driver and the injury of two passengers. 

The coroner summoned several witnesses, among them a farmer living 
near the scene of the accident. There was voluminous testimony regarding 
the high speed at which the car traveled. Witnesses said, that the 
road was in bad repair. The coroner finally reached the farmer, who lived 
near the scene. 





Loo, 


This 


“What would you say about this accident, Mr. Swiggert?”’ the coroner 
asked. 
“Well, if I was writin’ that young man’s epitaph,” the witness drawled 


‘I’d say he died tryin’ to get 60 miles out of a 1o-mile road.” —Chicagé 


Journal. 
In Winter Winds—* Does it not throw a shade of bitterness into your 
| heart,”’ said the poetic youth. “to see the trees all leafless, and to hear the 
wind sighing in mournful monotony? Does it not make you feel that theré 
is too much that is bleak in the world now that the winter is here?” 
‘No,” answered the practical youth, “it does not.” 
“Why? 


‘Because my father is in the coal business.” 


Railroad Magazine. 


Rural Inclinations — “I was just reading,’”’ said the fat plumber 
‘that parents should carefully observe the actions of their children with the 
view of properly directing their developing talents.” 

‘I don’t just get you,” the thin carpenter returned. 

‘You should watch your children to see if they show any fitness for a pat 
ticular calling, and then you should see that they are encouraged.” : 

“Oh, I see. If my boy cuts sticks and saws boards he is liable to be 
carpenter and should be aided along that line.” 

* Exactly.” 

‘Huh. I'll bet a cookie the baby is going to be a farmer.”’ 

‘Does he try to plant things?” 

| ** Nope.” 

‘Fond of cows and pigs?” 

‘Nope.” 

‘Then what makes you think he is cut out for a farmer?” 

“He generally gets the whole f: umily up before 5 o'clock in the morning.” 
Youngstown Telegram. 


| 
; 
| 
| 


The Conscientious Scot—<An enterprising drummer attempted t 
bribe an old Scotch merchant by offering him a box of cigars. 

“Na, na,” said the old chap, shaking his head gravely, * tak" 
em.” 

** Nonsense,” 


I canna’ 


said the drummer, “If you have any conscientious scruples#g # 





you may pay me a quarter for the box.” 
* said the old Scot, 


“Weel, “T’ll tak’ two boxes.” —Chicago Heralds 


weel, 
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When the 
Struck 


Judge! 


Rattlesnake 


7 


When you sent me up for four years, you 


Maybe 


called me a rattlesnake. 
—anyhow, you hear me 


rattling now. 


l am one 


One 


year after I got to the pen, my daughter died of 


well, they said it was poverty 
together. 


you know how it feels to lose one. 


going to make 
now, and | 


out when [I strike. Yours respectfully, 


guess I’ve turned to rattlesnake all right. 


and the disgrace 
You’ve got a daughter, Judge, and I’m 


free 


Look 


I’m 


RATTLESNAKE. 


This is the beginning of one of the stories by 


O. HENRY 


Up—up—up goes the sale of O. Henry, 


higher and higher every day. Long 
ago he reached high above all records 
in the world for the sale of short sto- 
ries. And still the sales climb until 
soon there will be no home without 
O. Henry. 1,600,000 already in the 
United States! How many thousands 
in Australia, France, England, Ger- 
many, Africa, and Asia we cannot 
tell. And all because O. Henry is 
among the few very greatest in all 
literature—greatest in humor, human 
sympathy, in pity and understanding. 


KIPLING {732252 


179 Stories 


Before the war started Kipling easily held place as the first of living writers. 


than ever. For in his pages is the very spirit 





Short 


45 1 Stories 


2 Long Novels 
O. Henry 


12 volumes bound in 
green silk cloth, and 
golc Gold tops; illus- 
trated; 274 complete 
stories; one long novel. 


Kipling 
6 volumes; 179 stories 
and poems; one long 
novel; red silk cloth; 
goid tops. 


today in the trenches. The 


today with a few clothes on, and “Gunga Din 
of plain men in battle. 


prepaid. 
cod reread them, send them back at our expense 


today. It puts you under no obligation 
Send it today before offer closes 











war, but the spirit of all war regardless of nation or flag 
ness of death, and the beating heart of courage. 
Taking of Lung 
diers fought as naked as they were born, gives a hint of what they may do 
” recalls the deathless heroism 


Send Coupon Without Money 


and the two sets of books, 18 volumes, wil! go to you promptly, all charges 
If they are not the best you ever read, if you do not readthem 4 
If you are not proud 


to have*them on vour library shelves, send them back. But send coupon 
It gives you no trouble. y 


Review of Reviews Co., 30 Irving Place, N. Y. A 


Send Coupon for the 
12 Volumes, 274 Stories 


The man on the street loves him; 
the university professor pays him 
homage. The sale of O. Henry will 
go on forever, for his is a quality 
that is undying. But the sale at this 
low price must soon be over. So now, 
while you can, get your set. You 
must have O. Henry if your library is 
to be complete. You must have O. 
Henry if you are to get out of life ,% 
the beauty and fun it holds. You ,/ 
can have his work at half price ¢ 
if you send the coupon today; , 
you can have, besides Pa REVIEW 


of 
GIVEN § A.wme 


Now we know him to be greater 
of war, not only the spirit of English 
-the lust of fight, the grim- 
“Tommy Atkins” is dying 
tungpen, when the British sol- 


Judge 
5-S-17 


¢ Send me on approval, 
4 charges paid by you. 
QO. Henry’s works in1i2 
volumes, gold tops. Also 
the 6 volume set of Kipling 
bound in cloth. If 1 keep the 
books, I will remit $1 per month 

4 for 17 months for the O. Henry 
set only and retain the Kupling 
Otherwise 


set wichout charge. 
both 


I will, within ten dayeg, return 
sets at your expense. 


/ Name.. 


Address... 


4 Occupation .. 
This beautiful three-quarter leather edition of O. 
Henry costs only a few cents more a volume and has 
proved a favorite binding. For this luxurious binding, 
change above to $1.50 a month for 15 months. 
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FAIRY SOAP — 


for toilet and bath 








Users of this white, pure soap are 
pleased, first, by the convenient oval 
shape of the cake, which fits the hand. 


Next, they appreciate its floating 
property and enjoy its rich, creamy, 
cleansing lather. 


Finally, they experience the sense 
of grateful refreshment which follows 
its use in toilet and bath. 


These agreeable qualities are due 
or aso ol0)-) aor ba) 40) M1) (101 6 (0) 0 Me) MEO) oe) (e1~ 
materials, combined with expert soap- 
making skill. With all—Fairy Soap 
costs but 5c a cake. 


THE «kK. FAIRBANK company 





“Have you a little 
Fairy in your Home?’’ 

















